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NARRATIVE. 


MAURICE; 

Or, the Way of the Slothful is a Hedge of Thorns. 

People say thatidle folks are good-for-noth- 
ing folks: but they might say much more up- 
on the subject. Idleness is a sin against God, 
end therefore idlers never can be happy; for 
how can any persons be happy when they are 
committing sin? 








Maurice knew this very well, at least his pa- 


rents had often told him so; but Maurice still 
continued his sinful habits of idleness, care- 
lessness, and self-indulgence; he very often 
neglected his duties, and I need not add, that 
he was very often unhappy. My dear children, 
you might as easily count the sparks which fly 
upthe chimney, as reckon up the sins and 
troubles which come from idleness. 

Maurice had passed several unhappy idle 
weeks. He did not like to write a copy; he 
said his lessons were all so hard that he could 
not learn them; he laid in bed of a morning 
ill obliged to get upjaand when his brothers 
and sisters asked hifff to do any thing for them, 
he spoke Cross.¢ ushed them away. He 
was dull, peevish, gecontented ; just as 
idle boys and girls always are. He sat for two 
hours together playing with his keys, rather 
than learn his lesson, though he wished for a 
game of play, and knew that he could not be 
allowed to play till he had repeated it. 

People generally go on from bad to worse, 
and the last week was the'worst of all. It be- 
gan badly. On Sabbath morning Maurice gave 
way to a naughty temper, and spoke to his 
mother ina very improper manner. 

Instead of praying to God to send away this 
evil temper, he thought about something else 
while he repeated his prayer, and ate his break- 
fast without asking a blessing, just as a little 
dog would have done. 

After breakfast he teased his sisters, and did 
all he could to hinder them from learning the 
chapter they were to repeat to their father in 
the afternoon. He went to church it is true, 
but he did not attend to any thing that he 
beard; part of the time he looked about him, 
and the remainder he sat yawning, and he 
asked three times when the sermon would be 
over. 

T have told my little readers enough about 
his naughty behaviour; the rest of the day 
passed much in the same manner, and the 
test of the week like the Sabbath. I have al- 
ways found, that unless there is “ Happy Sun- 
day,” there will not be a‘ Happy Week.”— 
Thus there was nothing but idleness, quarrel- 
ling, disobedience, ill-tempers, and ill-manners; 
and poor Maurice during this week fully show- 
ed the sinfulness of his heart. His behaviour 
clearly proved the truth of the text, ‘“ His ser- 
Yants ye are whom ye obey.” He had obeyed 
Satan by his wicked conduct on the Sabbath, 
and he continued to serve that hard master all 
the week, with a.constant attention to his will 


that was very dreadful. How much better it | 


would have been to have served the Saviour, 
whose yoke is easy. and whose burden is ligkt.” 
aiher was very kind, and warned him sev- 

eral times of the consequences of such con- 
duct. On the following Sabbath he spoke 





again to Maurice for a considerable time, telling 
him how displeasing such conduct was to the 
Lord. 
*¢ For God looks down from heav’n on high, 
Our actions to behold ; 
And he is pleased when children try 
To do as they are told.” 
and, 
** His own most holy book declares 
He loves good children still ; 
And that he answers all their pray’rs, 
Just as a tender father will.” 


His kind father also reminded Maurice of 
the example of our Saviour, who employed 
himself in doing his Father’s will: and he ask- 
ed Maurice whether he was happy when he 
did nottry to please God, but did the very things 
from which Christ is ready to deliver his chil- 
dren, when they really pray to him for the for- 
giveness of their sins. 

I am sorry to say Maurice did not attend to 
this kind advice, and his father determined to 
let him experience more of the unhappiness 
which follows from such conduct ; so he let him 
go on his own way till Saturday. 

He then took Maurice to walk, and they 
came to a pleasant meadow, which was sepa- 
rated from the road by a very high and strong 
thorn hedge. Perceiving that Maurice was 
walking with his eyes fixed on the ground, and 
making faces, his father suddenly turned into 
the meadow, by the gate which they were just 
passing, and walked along a path on the other 
side of the hedge. 

Maurice had gone some distance before he 
found that he was alone; he then looked about 
ad his father, and at length saw him in the 

eld. 

“ Father, father,” cried he, “why have you 
leftme ? Wait for me, pray wait for me.” 

Father. Come to me ; this path is very pleas- 
ant, and the meadow is full of beautiful flowers. 

Maurice. But the hedge is so thick, [ cannot 
get to you. Oh! it has pricked my hands so 
badly. Papa, how did you get there? 

F’. Try agai ; see if you cannot push the 
branches aside, and put your foot firm upon the 
bank. 

Maurice tried again, but he only pricked his 
hands and scratched his legs; at last he began 
to cry. 

F. Go alittle further, and try again. 

Maurice went backwards and forwards, and 
tried here and there, but all in vain; the gate 
was round a corner, and he could not sec it. 

M. Dear. papa, I cannot get to you; pray 
come and fetch me. 

F’. Why cannot you come of yourself? 

M. O, papa, look at these thorns, the hedge 
is full of them, and it is so thick I cannot put 
my hand through. How can I pass it? I shall 
be torn to pieces; do look at my hands; see 
they are all bloody. 

His father then ran back, and came out of 
the field through the gate, and called Maurice. 
He sat down and taking out his little Bible, 
told him to turn to. Prov..xv. 19 

Maurice read, ‘The way of the slothful man 
is an hedge of thorns.” 

F. Tell me, my boy, do you understand 
what this text means? “You have pritked your 
fingers and scratched your hands; but tell me 
the truth, are not these- troubles as nothing 





when compared with the discontent, and sclf- 
reproaches, and shame, in which you have 
passed all this week? Is not the word of God 
true? And we cannot be happy while doing 
those things which are contrary to his word. 
My dear Maurice, listen to me, and remember 
what I say. The Lord tells us in his word, as 
you see, that the way of the slothful, that is to 
say, his conduct or his life, is like a thorn 
hedge. ‘The word of God is alwaystrue. You 
have been unhappy lately because you have 
done what God declares is contrary to his will. 
You will be just as uncomfortable to-morrow, 
the next day, and as long as you continue this 
conduct. ‘There always will be a thorn hedge 
before you whenever you give way to careless- 
ness, idleness or other naughty ways; and 
though you see others good and happy, and 
wish to be like them, you will think that you 
cannot do as they do. Your idleness will 
bring its own punishment, for the slothful man — 
punishes himself by his idleness, and God is an- 
gry with him. 

Maurice felt this, for the Lord was pleased 
to touch his heart, and cause him to feel the 
truth of what his father said. He pnt his hands 
round his father’s neck and exclaimed, ‘I 
am very sorry I have been so naughty and so 
foolish ; Iam very sorry indeed that I have 
sinned against God, and I hope not to do so 
again.” 

F. My dear Maurice, you have promised 
this more than once already, but the thorn 
hedge has always been in your way, and you 
could not pass it. You know what I mean. 
Now can you tell me why you could not leave 
off being naughty ? 

M. Yes, papa; I know why it was. I did 
not ask the Saviour to give me a new heart; 
but I will do so now, indeed I will; I will pot 
leave off praying to him to cure me of my evil 
ways, till he has taught me to do His will. 

Maurice’s father then kissed him, and said, 
“Whatever you ask from our heavenly Father, 
in the name of his Son our Lord Jesus Christ, 
He has promised that he will bestow ; then, my 
dear child, seek for his grace at once, pray for 
it to-day, pray for it now.” 

Perhaps at some other time I may tell you if 
Maurice did pray to God to deliver him from his 
idleness, and whether this hedge of thorns was 
taken out of his way. Meanwhile my readers 
may hope that it was removed; and let them 
see whether there is not a hedge of thorns in 
their own way. Ifthere is, [hope they will not 
rest till they have found out how to pass it. 











RELIGION. 








From Pike’sConsolations of Gospel Truth. 
TRUE HAPPINESS IN THE MIDST OF POVER- 
TY AND PAIN. 

« Retire, and read thy Bibleto be gay.” Younc. 


The following interesting narration, respects 
one, who was in this world, a child of poverty 
and pain.—Though unknown among the busy 
actors on the stage of time, he appears to have 
enjoyed. in a degree seldom equalled, and rare- 
ly if-ever excelled, the cheering consolations 
of the divine word. A witness of his sufferings 
and his comforts, thus describes them : 

“ More than twelve months ago, I went, pur- 
suant to the request of a poor, but benevolen: 
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hearted woman in my neighbourhood, to visit 
an indigent man deeply afflicted. On enter- 
ing the cottage, I found him alone, his wife 
having gone to procure him milk from a neigh- 
bor. I was startled at the sight of a pale, em- 


| 
| 


They were indeed a people, guarded and saved | saved from sin, and death, and get at last to 
of the Lord. 


Yet they were very ungrateful, and they for- | 
got the great God who had been so good to 


them, and they would not do as he bade them ; 


aciated man, a living image of death, fastened | and though the manna was so very sweet and 
upright in his chair by a rude mechanism of| pleasant, they despised it. 


cords and belts hanging from the ceiling. He 
was totally unable to move either hand or foot, 
having more than four years been entirely de- 
prived of the use of his limbs, yet the whole 
time suffering extreme anguish from swellings 
at his joints. Soon as I had recovered a little 
from my surprise at seeing so pitiable an ob- 
ject, IL asked, “are you left alone, my friend, in 
this deplorable situation?” ‘‘ No, sir,” repli- 
ed he, in a touching feeble tone of mild resig- 
aation, (nothing but his lips and his eyes mov- 
ing while he spoke,) “ Iam notalone ; for God 
is with me.” On advancing I soon discovered 
the secret of his striking declaration; for his 
wife had left on his knees, propped with a cush- 
ion formed for the purpose, a Bible lying open 
at a favorite portion of the Psalms of David! 
{ sat down by him and conversed with him. 
On ascertaining that he had but a small week- 
ly allowance certain, I inquired how the re- 
mainder of his wants were supplied. ‘ Why, 
sir,” said he, ‘’tis true, as you say, seven shill- 
ings a week will never supportus. But when 
it is gone, I rely on the promises I find in this 
book, ‘ bread shall be given him, and his water 
shall be sure,’ and I have never been disap- 
pointed yet ; and so long as God is faithful to 
his word, I trust I never shall.” I asked him 
ifhe ever felt tempted to repine under the pres- 
sure of so long continued and heavy a calami- 
ty? ‘Not for the last three years,” said he, 
** blessed be God for it!” the eye of faith spark- 
ling and giving life to his pallid countenance, 
while he made the declaration ; “for I have 
learned from this hook in whom to believe ; and 
though I am aware of my weakness and un- 
worthiness, lam persuaded that he will not 
leave me, nor forsake me, and so it is often 
when my lips are closed with lockjaw, and I 
cannot speak tothe glory of God, he enables 
me to sing his praises im my heart.” 

This and much more did I hear during my 
first visit. And in my subsequent visits, (for I 
am not asliamed to say, that often for my own 
benefit, have I been to the cottage of this af- 
flicted man,) 1 generally found him with his 
Bible on his knees, and uniformly witnessed 
like resignation, flowing from the blessing of 
God upon the constant perusal of his holy word. 
He died with a hope full of immortality, and is 
now gone to that rest which remaineth for the 
people of God. And gladly would I sink into 
the obscurity of the same cottage ; gladly would 
[languish in the same chair,could I but enjoy the 
same uninterrupted communion with God, be 
always filled with the same strong consolation, 
and always behold, with equally vivid percep- 


#ion, sparkling before me, the same immortal 
crown.” 








THE NURSERY. 





HOW THE DYING PEOPLE WERE CURED. 


I have often told you of the people of Israel. 
After God had brought them out of their house 
of bondage, he himself Jed them through the 
wilderness. He pointed out the way in which 
they should go, by day by a pillar of cloud, and 
by night by a pillanof fire. He preserved their 
clothes from growing old. When they were 
hungry, he showered down manna around their 
tents, every morning and evening; and when 
they were thirsty, he made the rock pour out 
for them the refreshing stream. He also 
fought their battles, and smote their encmies. 























‘The good God bare with their murmurings 
and bad conduct a great while. But at last, 
since they would not turn from their wicked- 
ness, to punish them for their sins, he permit- 
ted some fiery flying serpents to go among them. 
So they bit very many of the people, and they 
died. Then they were very sorry they had 
sinned against the good God. In their distress 


‘they came to Moses, and asked him to pray 


to God that he would deliver them. He did so, 
and God heard his prayer. 

The great God always hears the prayers of 
his people, and in his own time and way, he 
answers them. It is a great blessing to have 
kind parents and friends who pray for us, 
though we must not forget to pray for ourselves. 

And did he send the serpents away? I will 
tell you. ‘The Lord said unto Moses, Make 
thee a fiery serpent ; and set it upon a pole; 
and it shall come to pass, that every one that 
is bitten, when he looketh upon it shall live.-— 
Aud Moses made a serpent of brass, and put it 
upon a pole; and it came to pass, that ifa ser- 
pent had bitten any man, when he beheld the 
serpent of brass, he lived.” 

It is a delightful history. How pleasant it 
is to think, that the poor dying people were 
healed! But is thisany thing tous? O yes, 
very much. This is plain, from the words of 
Jesus Christ, in the third chapter of the Gos- 
pel of St. John—* And as Moses lifted up the 
serpent in the wilderness, even so must the Son 
of Man be lifted up; that whosoever believeth 
in him should not perish, but have eternal 
life.”? 

So the Lord Jesus was indeed lifted up on 
the cross. ‘ He died,—the just for the unjust, 
to bring us unto God.” 

But we were not bitten by the serpents! 
Thisis true. But every one has sinned against 
God. God knowsall our sins, and he detests 
sin, and will punish it. Ifhe did not, he would 
not be perfectly holy or just, or faithful to his 
word ; for he has said, ‘‘ The soul that sinneth 
it shall die.” So we are all exposed to death 
and misery. 

And we must all have died; but the Lord 
Jesus Christ, God’s own dear Son, said, ‘They 
shall not die; I will go and die in their place. 
And he came into our world of sin and sorrow, 
and died for us. 

Ohow wonderful and kind was this! No 
one would ever have thought of lifting up a ser- 
pent of brass to heal the people. And no one 
on earth, or in heaven, could have thought of 
such a thing, as God’s dear Son coming into 
the world to die for us. It was God’s own wis- 
dom which planned this way. And now God 
is holy, and just, and faithful, and yet the par- 
doning God. He forgives sin, and yet he is 
righteous. Inthe dear Saviour, who was lift- 
ed up on the cross, mercy and truth met togeth- 
er, righteousness and peace embraced each 
other. O yes, it was the Lord’s own doing. 

It was very easy to look to the brazen ser- 
pent. No doubt, but that the people turned to 
to gaze at it very thankfully. Most likely, 
those who were so ill, that they could notturn to 
look at it, were lifted up by their relations 
and friends. 

So we should tell all our friends of the dying 
love of Jesus. And we must ourselves look to 
him if we would be saved. He himself says, 
‘Look to me, and be saved, all ye ends of the 
earth, for I am God, and there is none else.” 

And this is the only way by which we can be 
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heaven. The life of a Christian is, to be aj. 
ways looking to Jesus, as our glorious Savio 
and as our blessed example. 

Any one might look to the brazen serpent — 
yes, they were welcome to look, though the 
had been bitten ever so badly, and though they 
were ready to die. And so, any one may look 
to the Lord Jesus. He himself has saiq 
“ Whosoever cometh to me, I will in no wise 
cast out.” 

All who looked to the serpent were quite 
healed; they did not get bad any more. And 
all who look to the Lord Jesus, shall be brought 
home safely to that happy world, where there 
is no sin, or sorrow, or death. 

We should look to him by faith und _ prayer, 
We should go on our knees, and say, Lord Je. 
sus! Ihave sinned, and am lost!—lI cannot 
save myself,—yet let me not die and perish in 
my sins,—O save me,—I have heard the good 
news, that thou hast come into the world, and 
that thou hast died for poor sinners,—and | 
believe it. I commit my never-dying soul into 
thy hands,—pardon, O pardon me, and bring 
me to thine heavenly kingdom. 

If there were any of the Israclites so very fool- 
ish, that they would not look to the brazen ser. 
pent, of course they died. There was no other 
remedy. So, if we donot rest alone on what 
the Lord Jesus has done and suffered, we shall 
be lost for ever. We cannot escape from God's 
displeasure and wrath, due to our sins, if we 
neglect or despise his great salvation. 


ur, 











MORATZTY. 


THE PIOUS GIRL AND#BER SWEARING 
R. 

A lady addressed the following letter to the 
Secretary of the Blackburn Religious TractSo- 
ciety ; the fact it contains will no doubt be ine 
teresting to our young readers. ‘‘ We donot 
give away our Tracts, but only lend them, and 
always desire the children to bring them back, 
when they have read them, and we then ex- 
change them for others. One of our scholars 
had the ‘ Swearer’s Prayer’ lent her lately, and 
returned it; but she thought very much about 
it, as her father was in the habit of profane 
swearing. She was at the time in a very bad 
state of health, but we did not think her dan- 
gerously ill, and paid but little attention to her; 
her parents only were acquainted with the state 
of her mind, and were not very competent to 
give her that direction which she then so much 
needed. 

‘* Some weeks afterwards, on a Monday even- 
ing, her father came home from his work, and 
finding something wrong in the family, broke 
out into such an outrageous fit of swearing as 
quite to alarm the child, who was gone to bed. 
She immediately got up, ran down. stairs, and 
throwing her armsaround his neck, begged him, 
in the most pathetic manner, not to swear.— 
But on this, her feelings and weakness so much 
overcame her, that she fell down, apparently 
lifeless, at her father’s feet; when he raised 
her with all the tenderness of a fond parent, 
and, on recovering her senses, he asked her 
why she had given herself so much trouble; 
she replied, ‘ Because, father, you should not 
swear.” 

“The next day she went toa girl in the 
school who she knew had the ‘ Swearer’s Pray- 
er,’ and borrowed it from her, but did not say 
for what purpose she wished it. Finding @ 
convenient opportunity when her father was 
alone in the house, she went to him, sayimg, 
‘Father, [have got a little book here, will 
you read it for me” He took the book, but 
when he saw the title, would have instantly re 
turned it, had she not entreated him, with 
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much tenderness, to read it; so that to please 
the child, he sat down beside her and read it. 
It pleased God to bless the reading of the Tract 
to his soul, and I am happy to be able to add, 
that he was never known to swear any morc 
after that time. The child did notlong survive, 
but she lived long enough to see a reformation 
in her father’s conduct, and died happy in the 
Lord, before shesattained her fourteenth year.” 
[Youth’s Friend. 


— —r— 
HONESTY ABOUT LITTLE THINGS. 

“Matilda,” said little Thomas, “do you 
know that one of the boughs of Mr. C.’s apple 
tree hangs over our garden wall, and when the 
fruit gets ripe, and the high winds blow, we 
shall have some of the apples?” ‘‘ Indeed you 
will not,’ replied his sister, “‘ for they are not 
ours, and you must be honest even in little 
things.” 

“Ohthen,” said Thomas, his eyes brighten- 
ing while he expressed his thoughts, ‘‘ we will 
throw them over the wail again, and he will 
be sure to find them.” Admirabie intention ! 
all through life may principles of true rectitude 
direct the little boy. My dear readers, let me 
now impressupon your minds the absolute need 
of the most scrupulous honesty cn all occasions. 
You cannot tell how pilfering an apple, or 

@stealing a pear, or a book, may stamp your 
character for life. Should your friends ever 
see any thing like duplicity in your conduct, 
they could not help being suspicious, which 
would make you feel very uncomfortable; 
therefore, say indignantly to the tempter, when 
he would incline you to that which is wrong : 
“how can I do this great wickedness and sin 
against God ?” and let the holy Psalmist’s pray- 
er be continually your prayer, both morning 
and evening too; “let integrity and upright- 
ness preserve me:’ and ever remember 
the two following lines, which, though old, are 
valuable, 

“It isa sin to steal a pin, 
And ’tis much more a greater thing.” 


DO AS YOU ARE TOLD. 

A little girl had been often told not to go in- 
tothe parlour to play, but to stay in the nursery, 
while her amma went out. However, one 
day she took her playthings and went there. 


er, and help me to say ‘Thy will be done !’” | and had to be carried by two or three men, its 
He ceased, and the visitor opening the door, | weight being equal to a barrel of flour. 

approached the bedside of the poor woman.} ‘This birdisoften mentioned in the Bible. 
* Your child has been praying with you,” said; In Leviticus 16:10 and Deutcronomy 14:15, 
he: “I have listened to his prayer.” ‘‘ Yes,” | where it is called the owl, and is forbidden as 
said she, making an effort to rise, ‘he isa dear | unclean. The same bird is noticed in Job 50: 
child! thank God he has been sent to a Sab- | 29, Isaiah 13:2land 34:13, and 43:20, Jeremi- 
bath school. I cannot read myself, but he can, | ah 50:39 asan inhabitant of the desert under 
and he hag read the Bible to me; and I hope | the name of the owl, which bird does not dwell 
I have reason to bless God for it. Yes, I have | in deserts, as the Ostrich does. In Micah 1:8 
learned from him that I ama sinner; I have | it ig spoken of as a moaning bird. ‘The Os- 
learned from him of Jesus Christ; and I do, | trish makes a very doleful moaning noise which 
yes I do, as a poor sinner, put my trust in him. | renders the desert still more dreadful to the 
I hope he will forgive me; I hope he has for- | traveller. Lamentations 4:3, the Ostrich is 
given me. I am going to die; but I am_ not | named asan instance of cruelty. It is not like 
afraid. My dear child has been made the | most birds anxious and careful of its young,— 
means of saving my soul. O! how thankful | so the Lord reproaches his people as hardened 
am I that he was sent to a Sabbath School.” | and cruel. A fine description is given in the 
Such was the hope, full of immortality, with | 39th chapter of Job, 13th verse. ‘ Gavest 
which the sufferer awaited death; and thus, in }thou wings and feathers unto the Ostrich? 
the proyidence of God, this dear child, educa- | which leaves her eggs in the earth and warm- 
ted at a Sabbath School, became the spiritual | est them in the dust, and forgettest that the 








parent of his mother. [ Youth’s Friend. | foot may crush them, or that the wild beast may 
break them. She is hardened against her young 
NATURAL HISTORY. ones as though they were not her’s, her labour is 








in vain without fear; because God hath deprived 
her of wisdom, neither hath he imparted to her 
understanding. What time she lifteth up her- 
self on high, she scorneth the horse and his 


THE OSTRICH. 
The ostrich isa bird of great size, very 
strong, and having the finest and most beauti- 











ful feathers, black and white. Yet it is by no | rider.” [ Youth's Friend. 
means a handsome bird, as it has very few feath- 
ers upon it, and a large part of the body is|~~ MISCELLANY. ” 


quite naked. Ostriches live in the deserts of 
Arabia and Africa, feeding, chiefly, upon veg- 
etables; leading a social and harmless life. 
They lay their eggs, as many as 40 or 50 at a 
season, which are very large, being 4 or 5 
inches in thickness, in the sand, where they are 
often forgotten by the mother, or are destroyed 
by the wild beasts. This animal devours lea- 
ther, hair, grass, stones, oyster shells, lead, 
iron, or any thing that is given to it, and is 
always ready to eat. The size of this animal 
is very great, being from seven to eight feet 
high when the head is raised, and is strong e- 
nough to carry a stout man on its back. It 
is classed among the unclean animals by Mo- 
ses, and is in fact a very greedy and filthy bird. 

The Ostrich runs with great swiftness, its 
legs being long, and as large as a young colt’s; 
its wings also serve as sails and oars to help 


HUMANITY TO BRUTES. 
“To the right a little—pull to the right, Ned!” 
said my left-hand neighbor, in a short ride 
upon a certain errand, a few days ago. I 
pulled to the right accordingly, without know- 
ing for what purpose ; but, casting my eye in- 
to the road, on our left, I discovered a land- 
tortoise making his way directly under the 
whesl of the gig, with that obstinate ignorance 
of danger which seems peculiar to some of the 
brute creation. But “ pull to the right” saved 
the poor fellow, and the wheel passed just near 
enough to alarm him, without “ hurting even a 
hair of his head,” as my uncle Toby would say. 
We drove on at a'smart pace, each of us, no 
doubt, musing on the adventure—my friend, 
perhaps, congratulating himself with that se- 








As she was tossing her doll about, she did not | him along.’ It never tries to ly, for the Seath- cretand indescribable pleasure which every 


think ofthe fire ; but, running against the grate, 


her muslin frock caught fire, and she was | are not close and fast together like the feather 


man feels at the performance of a virtuous ac- 


ers are not like those of any other bird, they | tig and I musing on the considerate humani- 


dreadfully burnt. She carries the marks on | of a quill, but loose, and all very soft and ty of his disposition, which seemed studious to 


her face and neck to the present day—the | downy. It hason each wing two curious spurs 


avoid destroying even the meanest among God’s 


marks of her disobedience to her parents, and which, it is said, are of use by bleeding the an- intinity af aventeres, I at Gre welt, Gongt 


her carelessness. Question for the reader. 


: : rien, Pause | J, were as deeply impressed with the absolute sin 
imal as the wings flap againt its sides, when it 


A : : sae of wanton!y destroying the lives of inoffensive an- 
Am not I sometimes disobedient and careless ? runs and becomes overheated ; for it is natur- J Ae 


Let conscience answer ; and when you feel that | ally very hot blooded, and might, but for this 
you arethus wicked, seek the forgiving grace of | means of relief, be suffocated. The head is small, 


Christ, and be watchful over your own hearts. 


imals, as my friend ; and were equally cautious 
to prevent the unnecessary infliction of pain up- 
on the silent and uncomplaining brute creation, 


the neck very long, and being covered with | pow needless would be the thousand laws to 
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very small feathers, you can observe any thing 


; 7 ae lessen it, and to whata gratifying extent would 
large that it swallows, passing in a winding way S eg i 


the miseries of the dumb be reduced. We 





ANECDOTE OF A CHILD. 


A gentleman was, some little time since, 


called upon to visitadying female. He quick- g ; insi ne, the 
ty obeyed the call ; as. inedieg the Aen wl ape ry Mase: Ae para 
ee where she dwelt, he heard in an adjoin- | at the end with which it strikes a very severe 
feed th an infant voice. He listened, and | blow. It fights with its feet, and has been 
aa at it was the child of the poor dying | known to rip open the body of a man witha 

man, engaged in prayer. ‘O Lord, bless| single blow. When roused it makes a grand 


my poor mother,” cried the little boy ; ‘‘ and | appearance ; the head is thrown up, the breast 
O God, I thank thee that I 


Prepare her to die. 


down to the body. The eyesare bright, large, 
and round, with eye lashes, the thighs without 
feathers, the legs covered with scales, and the 


should then see no more reports of trials for 
the brutal beating of horses over the mouth ; 
and the long catalogue of similar barbarities. 
Hogarth would never have ‘found. incidents for 
his inimitable series of prints descriptive of the 
“ Progress of Cruelty,” though beginning with 
cock-fighting, and proceeding through a regu- 
lar ascent in crime, until murder and the gal- 
lows finished the portrait of “ Cruelty in Per- 
fection.” It seems to be forgotten, if it was 


largest, is about seven inches long, witha claw 


forward, and the wings stretched out and quiv- 


rave been sent to a Sabbath School, and there ering in a beautiful manner. When pursued, —n, 


have been taught to read my Bible; and there 


learned 
sak 


forts me, now m 


age ro when my father and mother for-} but in a hunt of five or six hours is worn out. 
© thou wilt take me up. This com-{ The Ostrich is noted for its want of care to its ae 
y poor mother is going to leave | young, and asa stupid creature, being very | Mazim.—Nothing can be our happiness in this life, but 


*¢ That the poor beetle which we tread upon, 
“In corporal suffering, feels a pang as great 
“© As when a giant dies.” 


it leaves behind the swiftest Arabian horses, 


ine. May it comf ‘one : . ‘ . n be-our 
ort her, and may she go to|timid. I saw one some time since, which what is to be the foundation of it inthe next. IfI can serve 
heaven ; and may I go there too! O Jesus, |‘when it was to be moved from one place to an- | Sotantny Sevicnr with Seige, end mesh o Rink of 


PUY @ poor child, and pity my poor dear moth-| other, became so frightened it could not walk, ! after. 


heaven of it here, they have no other heaven for me here- 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


LUCK AND CHANCE. 

Our readers will recollect what we said last 
week on this subject; and how little Thomas 
Avery thought he had been sadly troubled 
about his fishing by bad luck, when in fact 
Juck had had nothing to do with his fishing. 
They will remember, that Mr. Avery told ‘his 
sons there is no such thing as luck, and chance, 
and fortune; but that we should ascribe every 
event that occurs to the providence of God. 
Now William and Thomas wondered to hear 
their futher speak thus, and they:could not help 
talking to each other about it, after'they had 
retired for the night. They had heard people 
speak so often of luck and chance, that they 
believed in them as fully as.they did in the Bi- 
ble itself. Therefore they were very glad of 
an opportunity, the next morning, to ask their 
father, if he would be so kind as to “ tell them 
all about it.” ; 

*T cannot,” said Mr. Avery, “tell you all 
about it; for that would take a very long time. 
Besides, I do not know all about it myself.— 
But I can tell you something, in a short time, 
which wili help you understand it well enough 
for children. Now, my sons, which is 
the shortest and best way to Capt. Walker’s 
mill?’ William replied, ‘‘ There are two 
avays, and one is as long and as good as the 
other. One is by the orchard, and the other 
by the wood.” ‘‘ Do you remember the time 
when John Varnum was killed on the wood 
road, by a horse and waggon, and where you 
both were at the time?” ‘“ Yes,” said Wil- 
liam, ‘‘ we were going down by ‘the orchard 
road, just as John was going by the other.” 
Was it by chance alone that he was killed, 
and you saved alive?” ‘I suppose,” said 
William, ‘ that he was killed by accident, for no- 
body intended to kill him, or hurt him.” “Do 
you know why John took that road? Why did 
he not go with you? You had all set out, I 
believe, to goto the mill.” ‘Yes, but John 
had an errandto do ata house on the wood 
road, and so went that way.” ‘And why did 
not you go with him?’ ‘“ Because we wanted 


to get some apples in the orchard, and you gave 
us leave.” 




















“‘ Now,” said Mr. A. “let us inquire about 
the horse and waggon; how was it that they 
met John at that time?’ “The waggoner was 
driving up that road ; the noise suddenly start- 
led a sheep which was feeding in the bushes, 
and it- run across the road. This frightened 
the hors so that he broke away from his dri- 
ver, threw him out of the waggon, and trampled 
down poor John before he could get out of the 
way.” “‘ But why did the driver take that road, 
and notthe orchard way?’ “©,” said Wil- 
liam, “‘ he always comes up that way from the 
mill, and goes down the other; I have heard 
him say it is more convenient for his business.” 
“True,” said Mr. A. “ and now this sad event 
is accounted for, and also every circumstance 
connected with it, without leaving any thing 
for Mr. Luck or Mr. Chance to do about it ; 
persons that have long been talked of, but whom 








no man has ever seen, & whom no man can ever 
describe.” “TI perceive,” said William, “ that 
there was no happen at all about it.” His fa- 
ther replied, “ Let us look at it again. John 
was going where his father bade him, and at 
the time his father wished. The waggoner was 
driving up the road, just ‘as hedrives it every 
week-day morning in the year. A horse that 
never did mischief before,.ran over him and 
killed him; fleeing as all horses do when they 
are frightened. ‘There -was too a cause for his 
fright ; for the sheep, while feeding where she 
could find grass, was first frightened by the 
approaching waggon, and her sudden darting 
across the read frightened the horse.” 

Now the lads were convinced that there is 
no luck or chance ; but they also began to 
think there is no providence, because they’ 
do not see the hand ofGod. They could see 
what the conduct of John Varnum had to do 
with his own death; and how the -actions of. 
the waggoner, the horse and the sheep, helped 
to produce the same event. ‘‘ But how,” said 
they, “did God act, to destroy the life-of the: 
boy?” Mr. A.replied. ‘ You know that God 
made us, and upholds us by the word of his 
power. In him we live, and move, and have 
our being. We act just as we please ; but we 
could neither live nor act, if he did not uphold 
us and allour powers. God foresaw the death 
of poor John, and he could have so controlled 
things as to prevent it. But he did not, and 
therefore it was his willthat John should die. 
Weare all sinners, and deserve todie, so that 
he did no wrong to John. But you should be 
thanktul, my sons, that you were in the other 
road and were kept alive. God might have or- 
dered it so, that you must have been crushed 
instead of your lamented little friend.” 

Here William inquired, if there is nothing 
about luck and chance in the Bible. His fa- 
ther said, “The words luck, accident, accidental, 
fortune, fortunate, unfortunate and misfortune, 
are not used in the sacred volume. The word 
chance is used several times, and I will show 
you how it is tobe understood. In Deut. 22:6, 
we read, If a bird’s nest chance to be before 
thee in the wayinany tree, - - - - - thou shalt 
not take the dam with the young. This does 
not mean that a bird’s nest comes into the tree 
without a cause; for every little boy knows 
that the old bird makes her nest herself, with 
greatlabor. The passage means, if thou findest 
a nest, when walking along, that thou didst not 
know was there.—In 2 Sam. vi: 20, you may 
see the word chance; but it was used by the Phil- 
istines, a pagan people, who consulted heathen 
“priests and diviners,” and knew not the true 
God. Therefore their language is not an exam- 
ple for Christians. In 2 Sam. 1,6, a young 
man says he saw king Saul, as_ he “ happened 
by chance upon mount Gilboa.”” He means 
that he did not expect there to see the king, 
and to kill himat his own request. He does 
not mean, that he was carried to the mountain 
without his knowledge er consent. Doubtless 
he went there on his feet, and because he had 
a motive for going. In Eccl. ix, 11, the wise 
man tells us, that men cannot succeed in their 
exertions to obtain wisdom, or riches, or any 
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worldly good, unless God bless them; but says 


that time and chance happenethto themall. The 


event itself, and the time of its coming to pass, 
often come to men, very differently from their 
expectations, but just as God directs. In Luke 
x, 30,31, it is related, that a certain man {ej 
among thieves, & was left half dead by the way 
side ; & that by chance there came down a certain 
priest that way. The priest was passing along 
about his own business. By chance only means, 
that he did not know that a wounded man was 
there. The word chance occurs only in two other 
places, which are easily explained in the same 
manner.—Now if we use such wordsonly toshox 


‘| that things come to pass which we did not 


know or think of,and which we did not wish or 
intend, there is noharm in using them. We 
may speak of accidents ; which are those things 
that wound or afflict us without being designe 
by ourselves or others. ‘But they do ‘not and 
cannot come to pass without a cause. In this 
sense, I do not object to the words chance or 
happen ; provided they are understood. But 
luck and fortune, and chance without a provi- 
dence, should not have a place on the lips off 
Christians. Let us not rejoice in our boastings, 
as if God had nothing to do with our-concerns, 
but let us feel and say too, If the Lord will, w 
shall live, and do this or that. And in looking 
back let us say, if we have been preserved atid 
prospered, The Lord has been our helper ; or if 
we have suffered pains, disappointments or 
losses, let ussay, The Lord gave, and the Lord 
hath taken away, blessed be.the name of the Lord. 








POETRY. 








From the Juvenile Miscellany. 
ELLEN’S MAY DAY. 

*Twas May-day morn; and never hath 
A fairer morn been seen! 

I walk’d along the church yard path 
Towards the village green. 

A little maiden sat alone, 
(The rest were at their play,) 

She sat upon a church yard stone, 
And this I heard her say, 

“The fields are green—the sweet winds blov, 
My play-mates—they are glad! 

I love to hear them shouting so;— 
And yet it makes me sad. 

“My brother William played with me, 
Last May-day on the green; 

And two-such merry ones as we, 
Were no where to be seen. 

“The sweetest flowers that he could find, 
He always brought for me: 

I never knew a boy so kind 
As Willy used to be! 

“*T well remember. how he cried, 
As though his heart would break, 

Last winter when my Robin died ; 
He lov’d it for my sake! 

“One year ago, I little thought 
That ere there passed another, - 

He to the church yard would be brougtt, 
My little, happy brother. 

‘* More-love for this grey stone I hare 
Than all the village green : 

I'd rather siton William’s grave 
Than be their May-Day Queen.” 

The tears were standing im her eyes, 
I left her there alone. 

Since then I’ve heard that Ellen lies 
Beneath the church yard stone. 
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